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if your house
burnsyou getthe
insurance. If not,
you get nothing.
But with life as-
surance itis
“when,” not “if."

When you die,
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your assurance

-

will be paid (unless
it has matured
previously at the
end ofan endow-

ment or Tontine
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ﬂlllliﬂl!_ Fire insurance §
¢ E is desirable: life §_-
r E assurance is es- g
" g sential. The chief E
, E aim of fire insur- §
: g ance isto protect g
{ g youf your prop- §|
{ = ertyisconsumed = |
: g The chief aim of g
= life assurance is =
E to protect you in §
§ case vyou die E
: E prematurely. §
g But, aside from §

g that contingency g
e g it continues to -E-
g protect you, for E

E it must be paid g

= —not . butwhen, == |

__% you die gi
ST
The LARGEST and the BEST

in the world.
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Equitable
Life - -
Assurance
Society

Of the United States.
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JANUARY 1, 1S4b.
Assets .$186,044,310
Reserve Fund |
{19 Etandard
and all other "147'564'507!
Liabilities.... ) |
Suarplus, 4:..... $37,479,803
Sarplus, 1 } Standurd, 827,268,708

Qutstanding As-
.$913,65686, 733

W Onisthuning  Assuranes,
satied dnrting A0, and previods
bean sediioed 8o dhade comiiuted value

surance

Bie ae aliove Statemient

Aamiplwm et )Viclle
& hemrertan, M

New Assurance

Applied for. $266,6562,736 |
Amount Declined 39,436,748
New Assuranc

written $217,115,088

HENRY B. HYDE, President.
JAMES W, ALEXANDER, V-P.

See A. R. Demuth,

GENERAL AGENT.
FOR ILLUSTRATION,

®oom 16, City National Bank Build'g

Closing Out
Sale of the Mc-
KINNEY & CO.

stock still Lon-
{L0gs.

I there 1S

anything you

want, get It at

Cost

0f manufacture.
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CANTON, OHIO.

| the rascal, olse he'd never run away the
| way*he did, but thore's no use sayin so to

S{ore room for

| *1 fell you, mother, the hoys shall cele
brate onee In thelr lves If they want to,
no 1t's no use arguin over i, 1've prom-
| lsed them for tho Inst two yoar that thoy
| should have Aroworks—akyrookets, Roman
oandles, an. all them things—an I've
novor kept my ward beforg {:&m woln to
this yene. I'vo mover folt sanco Jod
Bunker brought sull agin me an got pos-
sossion of "the Robbing plaos Just ns we
win goln ta move down there, But fow ' '—

“Now you're goin to mnkd i sliow of

| yoursd!f Just heoause therd seema to bo s
chunoe that the deciglon of tho eourt will
| bo roversed oo wa may get whatsvs bought
an pald for with our hard earned monoey, "

“Well, aln't thnt enough to make uas foel
good, hey? Why shouldn't wa colebrate®”

1 ndvise you to wait till you are sure |
this new ovidence of yourn 'mounts to
anything, Kllshs The courts may not
give tho onss & new hearin an''—

“They ean't vofuse, mother. It's a olenn |
onse of robbary, nn wo'll have Bunker paok-
in up an movin In six woeks. I hops he'll
move g0 fur away that that stuck up son
of his'll nevar get to soo Ligzie agin
S'pose I'd have a darter of mioe marry a
Bunker! Notlf she nover got mareied |
| and Elisha Stone knooked the ashes from
| his clay pipe so savagely that the stem wos
broken short off, whereat he spluttered and
fumad florooly

Mrs, Stone ealmly continued with hoer
knitting for some moments, but she finally
dropped it in hor lap and pushed hor spoo
taeles up on hor forchoad, observing:

“There, there, Klisha, don't make snch
a row overan old pipe. As for Dick Bun
kor, he seoms a mthor likely sort of young
man, even if Jed Bunker is his father
an''—

“'Mandy Jano,”' alimost roared the old
farmer, “do you mean to say you favor |
that young rascal? Do you mean to say
you would have the son of our worst en
emy sparkin round our Lizziof"’

“Well, not oxaoctly that,"” replied the
woman, rathoer overnwidd by her husband's
manner. *' But, then, «he might do worse. "'

YShe might? 1'd Hke to know how! 1
know there aln't many Hkely young men
| out in this country, an for her sake I

gometimes wilsh we'd nevor left Now
| Hampshire an moved out here, I'd never |
done it if the old farm hadn't ran out |
there, an then 1 got beat on this place
There ain’t no water here, an I've spont
| more'n 8800 nn that confounded old well, "'

“Money throwed away,” slghed Mrs
Swone, pleking up her knitting and resum
fng work In a meohnnleal mannber.

“That's s0,"" confessed Elshny slightly
shamefnoed. “It's no thin but a hale in
the ground, an lutely it smolls so bad
there's near no endurin it when the wind
blows this way. I don't anderstand 1t
all, an if T was goin to stay here I'd have
to A1l in that hole to stop the stench,’’

“"Weo may stay here, arter all, fother,”

May! I guess not, We'll move just
as soon as the law turns Bunker ont."

“Which I fear 1t'll never do. Yon know
Bunker claims Noah Jackson, the man to
which you paid your money, didn’t haveno |
real title to the property, an the judge told
you you'd }m\u to look to Juckson to gut |
yonr rights.’ |

“That's folderol! How'm I goin to |
look to Jackson whon nobody knows where
on the face of the aarth Jackson's gone tof
Besldes that, if this new evidence ‘mounts
to anythlng, Bunker was In league with
Juekson nn the plaoe b'longs to ma, I fell
vo, I feol good enough to celobrate n littls
myself, an 1'm goin to see the boys have o
good thne, Yoo haln't get no patriotidim
in yo, mother, The Fourth of July oughter |
be celebratod by ov'rybody In this gront an
glorious country eov'ry thne vt corses
round., Now don't make no move talk |
about 1t,"" he cautloned as he snw his wife |
was nbout to speak again, “'It's no use

Jkin, for I have sent for the flreworks,
an they'll sure be hore tonight, so fhe boys
ean shoot 'em off tomorrer night, an thut
settles "

With that he arose and marchoed out of
the house, leaving Mrs. Stone to her knit.
ting nnd her thoughis,

Yu'pose Klisha thinks he's goln to oele-
brate the Fourth,"' she murmured, bt
it'1l renlly be eelohiratin beeausa ho thinks
he's goln to got the best of Bunker at Inst.
Well, mebbe ho will, but I dunno's Bunk-
er's 80 much to hlame, for he Aid make it
look protty clear he hind a prior claim to
the place. My opinion I8 that Jackson is

Elisha, he's so son, '’

L - - . - - .

That night nt dusk Lizzle Stone alipped
out by the back door nnd stole away down
the lune that led to the pasture. Her man-
ner betrayed the fnct that she feared boing
seon by some of the family, for she paused
soveral thmes and looked back nervously
over hor shoulder.

Lizela wns a pretty girl, bright and
rather talentod, but not withont a touch
of the romantie and frivoloos in her na-
ture. This, however, would disappear in

| later years when she came to understand
| 1ife as it really I8, and, for the time being,

| it made hor soem all the more ntteactive to
\

| the young men who knew her,
| Of all those young men thore was but
| one for whom she really and truly cared,
and that one sho met nt the foot of the
lane, which Elishn Stone lind  lnld out in
genuine New England fashion, much to
the wonder and amusement of his western
nelghbors, He wns leaning on the fence
and walting for hor ns she appronched,
“Lizzle, I feared you would not come!""
he exclaimed, reaching over and clasping
her handg, while she saw hls oyes glesm
through the murk with a light that set her
henrt luttering and hor pulses throbbing,
| 41 had to steal awny,' sho repliad, In a
Flow tone, feollng that her ehooks were
burplog  “If fothesld secn mn'' —

LIZZIE ETEPPED OUT 1Y 'ruucx DOOP.

“Tshouid nov nave hivd thas peasurs,
Thank fortune he did not seo you! T is o
grucl fate that makes our fwmillos

‘s man and sk for you.

He arew her ciosor, and ono arm slippod
about her shomlders. She struggled and
remonstratod a lttle, but sle soon stood
with bent head Udtening to his Impulsive
doclaration of love.

"I 1 were a seoundrel,” he sald, 1

might try to hidiiee you to ¥on nywiy with
me, bub I mean to win yon by Talr isans,
and wig you I willy®

“ Father''— .

“I know, swoatheard, bt day ’““ﬂ
marry mw, and Lwil) (lnd some woy |
taln Liiw consmt,  Dwill go to Mm bouor-
row and ask for you."

Y Noy nol That would suin ail)
don't know my fathor!
sel! o has forbilden me evor spenging
to you agaln, and if ho were to koow 1
mok you here thero would be sorlous trou-
ble, '’

WEUIL my only way 1s to go to ilm like
Then, If he res |
fuses, 1 must fnd some way 10 overcoma
his opposition. Say you loye me, Ldzzie—
say you will marry me—give me libarty to
nsk him for you!"

“It would be worse than folly, for you
are Diok Bunker, the son of the man fo
thor considers hils worst enomy. "’

“My [nther l& not your fathor's enomy,
In trath, father Is vory sorry Mr. Stone
was swindled by Jockson, and ho shys he
would willingly spond money and time to
bring the rasoal to justice. '’

AR, but you conld not convinee father
this ia trae i you tried a yoar He bolleves
your father and Jackson were leaguod to-
gothor to Awindle him—it 1s on that |
ground he is trying to bring the ease into
court agnin.  He feals sortain of obtnining
o new teind and winning, Why, he feels so |
good over 1t that he |8 going to celobrate
the Fourth with fireworks tomorrow
night. He sent to town for them, and
they camo in o big box this afternoon. !

Dick Bunker shook his head. *Hels |
relobrating too soon, if he 18 spending his
enthusingm beenuse he foels sure of victory
and not from n patriotio motive. Father's
title Is clear, and s new trinl will shmply
mean further expense for Me, Stone with |
cortain defeat In the ond,”

UHe will flight ns long as he oan, and
the result must make him more set ngninst
you. Oh, Dick, what can wo dof"’

“Trust to me and keop s Lrave heart,
my girl. It uust come out right at last,
Give mo Hborty 1o ngk him for vou, I will
do so tomorrow. What if T nm refused! 1t

Yom
Hods 5o shorn ot

| 1s the right and proper way for me to do,*’

And thus he urgoed her till she finally con
sonted, although she did so with the ut
most relnctnneae,

“Whnt is that odd smell in the alr?'* he |
askod, with uplifted head, **I have no
ticed it pvery thme there was the sllghtest
]lrl'l e, "'

“It must be the old well father spent so
much monoy on. It gives out a singular |
smell, "

“It geemed more ke a rank pipe, but
it may have come from the well."”

“1 must go now,” declared Lizzie in |
sudden alarm, **J have staid too lang al

\\

HE READ IT THROUGH WITHOUT UTTERING A |
BOIIND, I
rendy. Thare would be a terrible soerape l
wore I missed;

He suddenly drew her close and kissed l
her across the ralls. It was well they were |
#0 anhsarboed by the dellght of the momoent |
that thoy did not obsorve a supprossed |
agitation bayond the sorub bushes that ran |
down by the lane fence, |
When the Jovers had departed and disap- |
peared in the darkness, o man aroso from
behind those bushas,

“Bo my girl mests that young raseal
like this, an he makes love to her ! snarled
a voleo that plainly belonged to Elisha
Stope. **He smelled this old cob pipe, an
that near lot 'am know I was here.  Well,
let him come an psk me for Lizzig! I1'L
soon put an end to this foollshness!"

He shook his clinched flst toward a dis-
tant light that he knew shonve from the
window of the Bunker place and then
moved away toward his own house, sav-
agely ehowlng the stem of his old cob with
his teoth,

Having passed ahout half the distance to
the house, he halted, for a familinr odor had
assailed his nostrils,

“That darned old welll" he growled
wrathfully. *‘I'd just llke to know what
makes It smell sl

Heo changed his course and approached
the spot where he had endeavored to strike
water by borlng doop into the earth, bhug
had sucecedod only in spending a consider-
able sum of money, As he ciune poarer
the odor begame steonger, and when he
wis quite oloss to the well he could Sparce-
Iy pndure 18, He also notlosd something
he had never noted before. A strange
whistling sound came from the well.

“Well, that thing beats all nater. It's
n reg'ler hoodon! I'll have it plugged np
anyhow, an we'll begin on It next Mon-

"

Whon he restichod the house, he found his
wife sltting by a dim light in the dining
room, hor kniviing 'dropped in her lap, “In
a moment ho reallzed by her atitltode thet
somuothing wns troubling her.

“What 15 16, mothor!" ho asked,

Without a word shi took o long envelope
from n stand nt her elbow and handed ie
to him. Thelight showed him the famillar
eiard of hig nttorpoy st the uppen IIQI, hund
corner of the envelope.

“How did you get this?' he nsked, rath-
er huskily, as he ripped opon one end and
drew forth the document contalned within,

“Iko Neunian loft it as he passod on His
way howe from town,'' she replied, her
ayes fastoned nuxlmuiy on his fpoe,

He read 1t through without uttering a
sound or thaking & sigo.  Then he went
ott inte the night once more, end for
noarly an _hour he was absent. ﬂnlz
relurumt, she was gitting Just ns

W (L Lt b L e B

hard, "'I'm
thera's not cnuush mm to reopen tho
onse, an the lswyer can't find ground for &
new sult, Jod Bunker hus beat me."
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Tha Fourth camas and heonght with &

deny von love ma sw)
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fooa,
while we love ench other, for you cannot
retbhoort’ I i

WILLIS

Bi0S.

for your

lce Cream, |

Fruit lces,
Sherbets,
(Il
and

HNE
BAKERY

HIlIN
I

4th!

[0e Line 0
it

WORKS!

40 East Tus. St.
Tel. 106

Read another 7

1

adwr'tisemen-t in this edition

and you will learn

how and where

You Can

Save
Money!

P ———

We have had a successful

season, for which we are

thankful to our patrons But
there is one thing which has
made us so successful, how-
ever, and that was our abili-

ty to show our customers the

Finest L.ine of
Clothing in Canton

AT THE

Very
Lowest
Prices.

People always trade where
they can get the best bar.
gains, and no one ever left
our store, after comparing our
goods, without fully realizing
that they had found the best
place to buy Clothing and
Gents' Furnishings.

The Season is Draw-
ing fo a close

and we will

Make Special
Reduction

in prices, to close out our
stock of clothing, and get

what the goods cost us,

We Rather Have the Money

than the goods, and

You Rather Have the Goods

if you can get what you want
at a small price.

Come to our store now and
see what we offer you in

CLOTHING of Al Kinds,
Negligee and Colored Shirs,

STRAW TS, e
.&D. Hosemhall

HEI.MBLE GLOTHIERS,

No. Z 2 S Market St




